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p  his  intrigue  with  a  young  LASS,  and 
U^hat  happened  thereupon ;  intermixed 
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|M  A  O  G  y  JOHNS  r  O  N's 

ELEGY. 

[A  Noted  Brewer  of  Twopenny  Ale. 


EDINBURGH, 
|\IMT£D  AND  SOLD  BY  J.  MORREN, 
Majl  Camfhll*s  Close,  Ctivgate, 


THE 

P  R  E  F  A  C  E. 

IF  rhis  offend  whoa  ye  pes-ufe. 
Pray  reader  let  this*  me  exculs, 
Myfelf  i  only  here  accufe. 

Who  am  the  caufe, 
That  e'er  ye  had  this  piece  of  nem^  . 

To  ipiit  your  jaws. 

Foi  h^.d  I  rip  ht  the  golly  glided, 
Afid^i' d  wife  myieif  provided, 
Tc  keep  me  frae  thas,  wae  betide  it^ 

That  s  kcnd  to  a\ 
I*d  {laid  at  ha  me  oi  near  befide  it  ; 

Now  that's  awa% 

Be  wifer  then,  and  do  that's  right. 
And  mind  your  bufmcfs  wi*  mijht. 
Left  unexpected  gloomy  n  ghl%  , 

Should  you  furround. 
An'  mingle     yonr  plealurc  bright,  . 

Wi'  grief  profound* 

Aiad.  bonny  lafles  miiid  this  rhyme, 
As  true  as  three  and  fax  aaak  nine,, 
3f  ye  commit  ye  ken  what  crime, 

And  turn  uawcel,   *  - 
There'll  Ibmtthing  wamble  T  your  israr 

JuftlikcanceU 
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I  OOME  Dominies  are  Isie  lnas*d^ 

That  o^er  the  dyke  themfeUs  they  caft| 
They  drink  an*  rantv  and  live  fae  faft, 

This  drives  them  on 
To  draw  a  weapon  at  thelaft. 

That  Hicks  Mefs  John^ 

IThus  going  on,  from  day  to  day, 
^eglefting  ftill  to  watch  and  pray^ 
!And  teach  the  little  anes  A,  B, 
'  An*  Pater  Nofter, 

'Quite  ithcr  thoughts  our  Lettcrgae 
Begins  to  fofter. 

[For  Jay i5ig  by  baith  fear  and  feame^ 
nrhey  flyly  venture  on  that  game  > 
JJl-fQur^^  I  think  thcy  call't  by  name^ 

Baith  auld  and  tife,  " 
Thtft  in  the  play  Mefs  John  is  llain 

Wi^  his  ain  knife, 

^Tis  kend,  therefore  I  winna  ftrive, 
j  Mfy  dpu^ty^  deeds  here  to  d^fcrive, 
A  lightfome  life  ftill  did  I  drive, 

Did  never  itch^ 
87  outs  au^  ixk  abouts  to  drite, 

For  to  mak  rich* 
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I  ne^er  laid  money  np  in  ftore; 
Into  a  hole  behind  the  d'>or, 
A  fhillmg^  penny.  lefs  or  more, 

I  did  it  fcatter, 
*ris  juft,  now,  I  ftiou  d  drink,  therefore, 

Sma  beer  or  water* 

I  never  fooner  filler  got 

But  a'  my  pouches  it  would  plot^ 

And  icorch  them  fair,  it  v/as  fae  hot, 

Then  to  get  clear, 
O't  I  fwiU'd  it  down  my  throat. 

In  a  e  and  beer. 

Thus^  a'  n}y  failing  was  my  glafs, 
An'  anes/topleafe  a  bonny  lafs, 
like  a  fiUy  amorous  afs, 

Drew  forth  my  gully. 
An'  through  an  thvough  at  the  firil  pafs^ 

Ran  Mr  Wil  y. 

Sae  for  this  mad,  though  merry  fit, 
I  was  fair  veX'd  and  forc  d  to  flit. 
The>  plagued  me  fae  wi'  pay  and  fit  ; 

Quo' they,  You  thief. 
How  durft  you  try  to  (teal  a  bit. 

Forbidden  beef  ? 

G  then  I  humbly  plead  that  vos. 
Would  make  it  your  continual  mos^ 
Wi*  hearts  fmcere,  and  open  os. 
You'd  often  pray, 
4  r^/i  tnah^  liira  HPS, 
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or  hark  I-U  tell  you  what  they  think » 
nee  I  left  handling  pen  and  ink, 
^ae  Worth  that  >v  ea  y  fup  o  drink 

He  Isk'd  fae  weel, 
e  dra^ik  it  a',  left  noi  a  clink 

His  tiifoat  to  fwUU 

e  lik'd  ftill  fiiting  on  his  doup, 
D  viev^  the  pint  or  cutty  ftoip, 
nd  fometimes  laiTes  overcc^up 

Upo  the'ir  k-^els 
his  made  the  lad  rtt  length  t4^  iobp. 

An' tak  his  he^is* 

hen  was  it  not  a  grand  prefumption, 

0  ca'  J  dm  dofilor  o*  ilit  funfiljcn  ? 

e  dealt  too  much  iu  barley  un£tiop. 
For  his  prqf'^ffion : 

e  never  ;ook  a  good  injui^6ti-n, 
Frae  kirk  or  rtffione 

ti*  to  attend,  he  was  not  willing^ 

Its  fchooL  fee  lang*s  he  bad  a  ftiUing^ 

ie  lov'd  to  be  where  there  was  filling. 

Good  punch  or  ale  ; 
dT  him  to  rife  was  jaft  like  killing, 

Orfiratofail 

AS  ftfirirg-watid,  bis  his  fne*^ filing  boXj. 
fowlinp[>  piece  to  ftcot  moircocks/ 
n*^  hunth  g  hare?^  thro'  c^raigs  and  rolk^*^ 

This  was  his  gaoie,  ' 
hll  left  the  TouBg  anes,  fb  ti  e  w-x- 

1  .Might  worry  them. 
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When  he  committed  all  ihefe  tricks. 
For  which  he  wcel  dererv  d  his  licks. 
WP  redcoats  he  did  intermix. 

When  he  forefaw 
Tlie  puHiilmient  the  kirk  inflifts 

On  fowks  that  i^\ 

Then  to  his  thrift  he  bade  adieu, 
When  wi'  his  tail  he  ftoppd  his  mou% 
He  chang-d  his  coat  to  red  and  blucj^ 

An' like  a  lot 
Did  the  poor  Clerk  convert  into 
A  Royal  Scot. 

Ah^  cow  folks  ufe  me  at  their  wills. 
My  name  is  blawn  out  o*er  the  hills, 
At  baiquets,  feafts  a  ^mouths  it  fills, 

Twixt  each,^  Herest^  tbee^ 
^  Tis  fore  traduced  at  kilns  and  milns, 

And  common  fmithj% 

Then  Dominies,  I  you  befcech. 
Keep  very  far  from  Bachus*  reach, 
|Ie  drowned     my  cares  to  preach, 

Wi'  bis  ma'c-bree 
Tvf  v/ore  fore  banes  by  mony  a  blee'^h 

O  his  tap-tred  : 

If  Venus  does  poiTefs  your  mind, 
Hisr  anticks  ten  rimes  warfe  je'll  find, 
For  to  ill  tricks  Ihe's  fae  inclin-d, 
For  proticks  pafr, 
She  blew  me  here  before^ the  wind: 
Cauld  be  her  caft. 
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RTithin  years  lefs  than  ha*f  a  dizeo, 
5he  msde  poor  Maggy  ly  in  jizen. 
When  little  Jack  brak  out  prifon^. 

On  gude  Yule  day, 
Fhis  of  my  quiet  cut  the  wilePr 

Whan  he  wau  gae» 

Let  readers,  then,  tak  better  heed, 
For  fear  they  klfs  mair  than  they  read^ 
In  cafe  they  wear  the  facken-^  weed 

For  fornicationv 
Or  leave  the  prielUcraft  fliot  to  dead, 

For  procreation. 

iFhe  maift  o'  them,  like  blind  an*  lame^ 
Utve  nae  averfion  to  the  game, 
But  better  *twere  to  tak  her  hame, 

Tfceir  pot  to.Cook, 
yVnd  teach  his  boys  to  write  a  theme, 

^nd  mind  their  book^ 

Then  may  they  fit  at  hame  .  an'  pleafe 
Thenefells  wi  gathering  ijm  their  fees. 
While  I  maun  face  mine  enemies^ 

Or  fiiaw  n: Y  dock ; 
tiiere's  odds  ^l\ri>:t  handling  pgns  v/i'  eafe 

An*  a  iirelock. 

Sae  fhall  they  never  mount  tha  ftool. 
Whereon  the  lafies  greet  and  howl, 
Ihovdeil  a  tear,  fcarce  fair  or  foul,  ^ 

^  Conies  o*er  their  cheeks  ; 

fTheij  mind's  not  there,  'tis  fpi-nning  wool, 
j.'  Or  mending  bre-ekF,  , 
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The  Kirk  then  pardons  no  fuch  prots, 
They  muft  tell  down  good  five  pounds  Scots 
Though  they  fliould  pledge  the  r  petticoats 

An^  gae  arfe  bare  ; 
The  leaft  price  there  is  twenty  groats, 

An'  prigging  fair, 

then  the  lad  does  not  her  wed, 
Poor  Meg  fome  feigned  t.*  ars  maun  Ihed, 
iler  mammy  crooks  her  mou^  and  dad, 
I  hey  fart  and  fling, 
O  wow  taat  e'^er  I  made  the  bed," 
Then  jdces  (he  fing» 

Tins  for  ker  fttaidenbead  she  moans^ 

B'^^vailin^  Ai^hat  is  pajl  / 
Her  pitcher  s  daib  d  agminjl  the  Jionei^ 

And  ir^ien  as  the  lajl. 

P    A   R    T  II. 

Maids  therefore,  I  do  bemoan, 
Between  the  rivers  Dee  and  I)o% 
If  ants  they  get  a  lick  o'  yon, 

Though  by  the  laird. 
The  toy  mutch  maun  then  gae  on, 

Nae  niair  bare  hair'd. 

Yet  wanton  Venus,  that  flie  bitch 
Does  aVour  fenfes  fae  bewitch, 
An'  fires  our  blood  wi'  fic  an  itch, 

That  aften  times, 
T  here  is  no  help  bat  to  commit 

Some  llUf^r'd  crimes. '  • 


K^ct  fome  they  are  fo  vei}^  willing, 

&t  ony  cime  they  II  .ak  a  fhilling, 

But  he  that  learnt  them.  firi).  that  fpelling, 

!  Or  Meg  ox  Nell, 

Be  iurc,  to  him  the  y  11  lay  zn  egg  in ; 

This  fome  can  tell* 

Unthinking  things  t  h  is  their  creed, 
|If  fame  fic  things  be  done  with  fpecd 
They're  fafe,  'tis  help  in  time  o  need, 

Nae  after  ciaps  : 
ll'ho'  nine  montlis  aft  bring  quick  or  dead 

Into  their  laps. 

Experience  thus  makes  me  to  fpeak> 
1  anes  was  hooked       the  cleek, 
1  almoll  had  befliit  my  breek. 

When  Maggy  tokt, 
That,  by  her  fauL,  not  e'en  a  week 

Young  Jack  Would  hold, 

^She  was  fae  ftiff^  (lie  cou'd  not  kut, 
Your  pranks,  ihe  fays,  are  nou  foiled  oat^ 

I  The  Kirk  an  ycu  maun  hae  a  bout ; 

_  III  mat  ye  fare  ; 

;  'Tis  2l*  your  ain^  you  .need  na  doubt, 
1,  lik  hilt  an  hair, 

Alas!  that  e^er  I  lav/  you  face, 

I I  caji  nae  1  anger  hide  the  cafe, 

I  Had  1  forefecn  this  fad  difgrace^ 
I  Nae  man  nor  you 

I  ShouM  e'er  ha^  luuch^d  my  fic ^  place, 
Or  kiisM  my  iuo\x\ 


0  Dominie,  you're  difpoffeft. 
Ye  hae  befliit  yoyiY  holy  neft. 
The  warld  fees  ye  hae  tranfgreft  % 

Tm  at  my  tm^c* 
Ye  dare  nae  mair  now  do  your  befij 
Let  g?ie  the  rhime. 

Olion !  how  weel  I  might  hae  kent. 
When  arft  to  you  I  gae  confent, 
Wi  me  to  mak  your  merriment. 

How     wou*d  be,: 
Alas !  that  €'er  my  loom  I  lent 

That  day  to  tbeeg 

Wae  tO'the  r^ight  I  firfl  began, 
To  mix  my  moggans  wi'  tiiee  man  ; 
'  '  is  neediefs  now  to  curfe  or  ban, 

^  But  deil  hae  me, 

Ye'll  pay  and  fit  for  fit  *  e  can, 

An  that  ye^U  fee^ 

1  ae?vrd  her  as  I  heard  her  not, 
Butti  oie  and  place  and  quite  {"Tg  yt^ 
IguelTed  my  piece  was  in  the  pot } 

For  I  could  tell 
It  was  ^oo  ihort  her  petticoat, 
B)  hair  an.  ell, 

Wi'  bluber'd  cheeks,  and  watry  iiofe. 
Her  weary  ftory  Ihe  did  clpfe  ; 
I  faid  the  beft,  and  afF  I  goes, 

JuU  like  a  thief, 
An*  took  a  glafs  to  interpofe 

^Twixt  mirth  an  grie£ 
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Vet  would  hae  gien  my  ha'f  vear^  fee, 
Had  Maggy  the;«  been  jefting  me, 
Had  tartan-purr V ,  meal  an'  bree, 
!  Or  butter  brofe, 

Bcea  kilting  up  her  petticoats 
Aboou  her  hofe. 

But  time  that  tries  (uch  prt»ticks  pad, 
Brought  me  out  o'er  the  coals  tu«  faft; 
Poor  Maggy  took  a  fudden  b  aft. 

An  o*er  did  tumble^ 
For  fomethingin  her  wame  atlaft 

B^igan  to  rumble. 

Our  folk  ca*d  it  the  windy  gravel 
That  grips  the  guts  beneath  the  navel 
But  iaith  (he  was  for  to  unravel 

Their  grofs  miflake, 
Weel  keud  ftie  that  flie  was  in  travel 

Wi'  little  Jack. 

But  to  put  mat^eni  out  of  doubt. 
Young  John  within  wou'd  fain  been  out, 
An'  but  au  ben  made  frc  a  rout  * 

Wv  bands  an-  feet, 
That  fixe  began  twafald  about 

fhe  boufe  to  creep. 

Then  dool  an'  forrov/  intervsen  d; 
For  Jack  nae  langer  cou'd  be  fcreen'd  ; 
My  lafs  upon  her  bread  fne  leaned. 

An  gae  a  fldrl; 
The  cai3ny  wive  came  there  Gonvcen*d 
A  in  a  whirl. 


Th^^y  wtough-  together  in  a  cp>od  ; 
By  iHs  time  I  was  under  cloud ; 
Yet  bye  and  bye  I  underft«od, 

Thev  made  oae  more^ 
For  Jack  be  tuned  h  s  pipe  an«  loud 

Wi  «ries  did  roar, 

Wi'  that  they  ' blam*d  the  Sefli^n- Clark ; 
Where  is  the  lown  h^d  in  the  dark? 

For  he's  the  father  o  thl>  wark: 

Swenrs  to  his  mither, 

He  s  jufl  as  like  him  as  ae  lark 
Is  like  another, 

bo  lit  me  th':n  their  was  a  dirt. 
They  fought  me  out  tHro'  thick  an'  tRin^. 
Wi^'diei  hae  her  and  die!  hae  hin), 
'    -  He*s  o^er  the  dyke  ^ 

^  Our  Dominie  has  iv^vr  da-ng-  in 
His  Erie  a- pike. 

Ye  may  wee!  j-i^'Jge.f  was  right  (weer^ 
This  unco  mettting  to  draw  near, 
Yet  fore  d  I  was  then  to  appear, 

AlthoU;:;h  perplexed  : 
But  liflen  how,  an'  ye  (hall  hear, 

The  hags«*iie  vex'cl. 

The  carlings  Maggy  had  lo  clerked 
Before  young  Jack  was  righily  hooked, 
They  madt  her  twice  as  little  bonked. 

But  to  gae  on, 
O  then  !  how*  like  a  fool  I  looked. 

When  !  h\v  J'>b-^:j*-  • 
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The  cumnrer  then  came  to  me  bentj 
An*  gravely  did  my  fon  prefent ; 
She  bade  me  kils  him,  be  content^- 

thr^n  wilh'd  mejow; 
An'  tald  it  was — what  luck  had  fent^ 

4  wally  boy^ 

In  ilka  member  lith  an*  lim% 

Its  month,  its  nofe  its  cheeks  its  chin, 

*Tii  a'  like  daddy,  juft  like^iim, 

His  very  felf, 
Though  it  looked  canker'd  four  aa'  grim^ 

Like  ony  elf, 

Th^n  whifp*ring  low  to  me,  fne  harked 
Indeed  your  hips  they  fhould  ba  yarked, 
Nae  mair  Mefs  ]ohnj  nor  dare  >e  dark  it, 

Faith  ye  hae  ca'ti 
Your  hogs  unto  a  bomiv  market-. 

Indeed  my  lad ;  ^ 

But  lell  me,  man,  T  {houlci  f -y  mailer, 
Whac-miickle  deil  ni  vour  way  cha     her  I 
Lovv^Rs  baiui!  but  I  think  I  hae  placed  her, 

^Now  on  her  fide,  , 
My  comxnp:  here  has  not  digrac'd  her, 

At  this  Yule  tide. 

An'  ioT  yourieil  ye  dare  na  looE 
iliereafter  ever  on  a  book, 
|Tou  mou^  abjut  the  pfa  ms  to  crocrk  i 
Ycu'vt  playM  h:  f)oK 
Another  now  your  pail  maun  bruik. 
An'  you  the  ilool. 
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She  bann'dl  her  faul  aad  ther»  liie  blcft  it| 
In  the  Kirk^books  it  would  be  lifted. 
An*  tfius  the  weary  wife  infifted, 

Our  Lettergae 
Will  fit  whar  he  will  not  be  pifli*d  at 

By  dog;s  fome  day* 

She  rung  her  hands  until  they  cracked, 
An*  fadly  me  flie  (ham'd  and  lacked—— 
Ah  man!  the  Pricft,  how  will  he  tak  it^ 

When  he  hears  tell. 
How  Maggy's  mitten  ye  ha«  glacket^ 

Ye  ken  yourfeL 

The  Seffion-Clark  to  play  fic  prankics, 
Ye'll  ftand  I  fear  upo'yoar  fhankies^ 
An  may  be  flaver  in  the  brankies; 

f  t  GouM  na  mifsj 
But  lifting  Maggy's  call  mankies, 

Would  turn  to  tki^. 

A  tpothlefs  Houdy  auld  and  ^ eugh. 
Says .  i  ^nmnier,  huflit  we  hae  enough, 
Thirlh  moy  a  anc  has  touch't  the  pkugh, 

**fh  gude  a  fa  he. 
An*  yetch  gane  backlench  o'er  the  heugh, 

Shue  let  him  be, 

Hefh  no,  quoth  ftie,  tho'he'fli  be  lear'd^ 
That  yeken  what,th.:e  hae  crepmear't, 
For  you  an*  1  h^lli  sfc  times  heard 

nine  or  ten, 
Wiia  thu(h  the  Clergy  hath  befmear'd 
M4i'  their  own  Pen. 
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auld  mouM  wives  thae  did  me  taunt 
Tho'  a'  was  true  1  muft  needs  grant, 
JBttt  ae  thing  maiftly  made  me  faint, 
I  Poor  Meg  lay  ftill. 

An  lookM  as  loefome  as  a  faint 

i  hat  kend  nae  ill* 

iThen  a'  the  giglets  young  and  gaudy, 
Swore  by  their  fauh  I  might  be  wady, 
J'or  getting  fie  a  luftf  laddy, 
I  .  Sac  like  my  fell ; 

|An*  made  me  blufh  wi'  fpeaking  baudy, 
i  'Bout  what  befel. 

Thus  auld  and  young  their  verdi&  had, 
*Bout  Maggy^s  bring  brought  to  bed, 
I  thought  my  fill,  yet  liule  laid, 
l_  Or  had  to  fay, 

To  reap  the  fruit  o'  fic  a  trade 

,  Onguid  Yule^day, 

What fomvtimes  in  the  mou^  h  f^eet^ 
Turns  bitter  in  the  'waine  ^ 

I  grumbled  fair  to  get  the  geetf 
At  fic  a  merry  time. 

I    ■        P    ART  III. 

,  !l1  OW  Maggy*s  twafome  in  a  fwoon 
A  counfel  held  condemns  the  lown 
Jhecuftile  mulhie  thus  gaed  ?oun% 

Our  bonny  Clark, 
[e4l  get  the  dud  ciii  lacken  gown, 
That  ugly  fark. 


3t6     THE  DOMIN(E  DEPOSED. 

Conlider  firs^  now  this  his  crime, 
'Tis  no  like  hfrs  or  youts,  or  mine, 
He's  jull  next  thing  to  a  divnie, 

An'  wow  in  odd, 
Sic  men  fliouM  a*  their  fenfes  tine^ 

An'  fear  o^  God. 

*Tis  ftrange  what  maks  kirk  fouk  fo  fl lipid. 
To  niak  or  meddle  wi'  the  fucait, 
Or  mint  to  preach  in  fic  a  pa'pit, 

The  ienfelefs  fools,, 
Far  better  for  them  hunt  the  tuochet, 

Or  tt!ach  their  fchools, 

Tiiey  hunt  Jibout  from  houfe  to  houfe, 
Juft  as  a  tailor  hunts  a  loule. 
Still  girding  ^t  the  barley  juice, 

An'  aft  get  drunk. 
They  plunge  into  foaie  op-n  llaice* 

Whe  e  a'  is  fank» 

A  plague  upo'  that  oil  o'  ma't. 
That  weary  drink  is  a'  their  fau*t^ 
It  made  our  Dominie  to  hau't ; 

The  text  fulnl,  ^ 
Which  bids  us  Gift  out  th?»  farlefs  fa't  ' 
.  '  On  the  dunghill. 

They  are  f  ie  fed,  they  }y  fae  (aft, 

Ihey  are  fae  hain'd,  they  grovv'^  fae  daft ; 

This  breds  ill  wiles,  ye  ken,  fu.aft 

In  the  blacV  co  t, 
Till  poor  Mefs  John,  an'  the  prieii-craft,  ' 
Giles  ti^  the  pot^  ^ 
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I  laid  them,  ft-hen  it  was  but  wicked, 
To  add  afiliaion  to  the  affl:6led ; 
But  to  it  tbey  were  fo  addicted, 

r  hey  fai  i  there  fore , 
'  The  clout  about  me  laould  be  pricked 
At  the;  Kirk-door. 

But  yet  nor  kirk  nor  confterie, 
(^uoth  they,  can  afk  the  taudy  fee ; 
Tell  me  in  words  juft  twa  or  three> 

^  The  deil  a  plack. 

For  tar  y  breeks  fiiou^d  ay  gae  free, 
I  An' he's  the  Clark. 

I  thee  was  dumb  ;  haw  1  was  grie^^d  I 
iWhat  wou'd  !  gien  to  be  relievM  I 
Tbey  us'd  me  v/ar  than  I  had  thiev'd. 

Some  llraia  d  their  long?, 
An*  very  loud  they  me  mifchixfv'd, 

W?  their  iil  tongaes. 

Had  yen  been  there  to  hear  an"  fee, 
fhe  manner  how  they  guided  me^ 
An^  greater  pennance  wha  cou'd dree? 

A  Letler-gae, 
WV  fic  a  pack  Cunfm'd  to  be, 
I  On  guid  Yule-day, 

doling  Tack  wi'  Ikirls  he  piercM  the  fkies, 

pray  d  that  death  might  clofe  his  eyes, 
iBui  did  no:  meet  with  that  fcrpnfe, 

To  my  rt'gret, 
5ae  had  nae  help  but  up  an*  cries 
■  '       '      Het  drinks  to  ret.  ^ 
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This  fard  their  pain  ;  the  drink  was  ftale 
An'  to*t  they  gade  wi'  tooth  an*  itail, 
An  wives  whafe  rotten  tuffis  did  fail, 

Wi*  bread  and  cheefe, 
They  birl  d  fu'  fati  at  buttered  ale 

Tp  gie  them  eafe.. 

They  ca'  upon  me,  then  dadda, 

Come  tune  5  our  fiddle  play  ub  a 

Jigg  or  hernpipe,  nae  aiair  SOf  .  - 

My  bonny  cock; 
The  Kirk  an*  you  mmu  pluck  a  fa^ 

About  youj^g  Jock. 

Play  up  fse  merry  as  we  hae  been, 
Or,  Wat  ye  wha  we  met  yeftreeo, 
Or^  Lafs  wi  1  ye  Ici^d  me  your  leem? 

Or  foups  Brandf; 
Or,  Gin  the  Kirk  wad  let  us  alaoe. 

Or,  Hougbmagandy^ 

Sic  tunes  as  thefe,  yea,  three  or  four. 
They  called  for,  ill  mat  t?hey  cour, 
Play,  cries  the  cuiunier,  wL'  a  glour, 

i  he  wanton  towdy, 
Vv  ha  did  the  dominie  diag  o'er, 

Juft  heels  o,er  goudy.  ^ 

O'  mufic  I  had  little  Mil 
But  as.  I  could  I  play  d  my  fill, 
It  was  my  belt  to  fliaw  good  will; 

Yet  a'  rny  drift 
Was  bell  how  I  nVight  win  the  hiil 

The  wives  to  fhift. 
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Sae  leaving  them  to  drink  at  ale. 

1  flipt  awa^  and  let  them  rail: 

Then  running  till  ray  breath  did  fail,, 

"  I  was  right  glad 
Frae  Kirk  an*  wives  to  tak  leg-b»il,~» 

"  Nae  doubt  they  faid/' 

7bc  Letter gae  has  played  ihefooly 
Aftdjhiftei  ihe  Repenting-Sfooh 
To  Kirk  and  Sejfton  bids  gmd-day^ 
Ee^U  Q^er  tbe  bills  and  Jar  a^aj^ 


T  H  ^ 


S  E      U  E  L. 

^TOW  loviT>g  friends  1  hae  you  left, 

Ye  ken  I  neither  fto!e  nor  reft, 
ut  when  i  found  myfelf  infefr, 
In  a  young  Jack, 
did  refblve  to  change  the  hafc 
For  that  miflak, 

rcafons  mae.  1  hke  anew, 
3r  I  bad  neither  horfe  nor  cow; 
fy  flock  took  winf  s  i^n  affit  flew; 
%  Sae  a  was  gone, 

tt^deil  a  flee  had  I  was  new 

Except  young  John. 
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Too  aft  my  thirf  y  tlroaf  to  cgoI, 

I  went  to  viiit  the  punch  bowl. 

Which  makes  me  now  wear  redclifii  wool^ 

Inftc  ad  black, 
Or^I  muft  foot  tht  ciuty-ftool 

Wi  deil  a  plack, 

Th:^  chappin  Ooup,  the  pint  an'  gilU 
M  oo  alt  i  cau'ed  for  to  fill^ 
Ay  loving  thole  that  would  fit  Mi\ 
.  An^  wet  the  rvouth^ 
Ne'er  minding  tb«t  th(;"ruLLO  hill^ 
Leads  people  fouth. 

O  biit  that  loving  Laird  Eingfwells 
My  blcflings  flo where  his  toot  fwe!l% 
I/)ng  life  tu  him  whate  W  befalls^ 

God  be  hi:-^  guide 
He's  cujM  a  thoufand  hungry  fayls. 

An  minebefide. 

O  had  I  l:ut  three  days  agrin^ 
Which  S  fo  freely  fpent  in  vab^  1 
Vd  ftrive  fome  hetier  for  to  kei^ 

What  future  chance,. 
Should  Haw  here  out  o  er  the  main, 

And  fae  near  France, 

But  fmce  what  alls  maun  ay  bsfal 
Ihe  chiej  that  will  be  prodigal ; 
When  walked -to  be  very  IpaviL, 

He  U-rns  liis  tiiik^. 
'    For  wa^^t  o'  comfort  to  his  laul. 

On  huiigry  hii(k/'' 


r. 


Now  fmce  Tm  afF  fae  luony  mile, 
There^s  naething  got  without  feme  toil, 
141  wait;  crofs  fortune  anes  may  imile, 

Conie  want,  come  wealth, 
An'  tak  a  pint  in  the  mean  while, 

To  HeUden*s  health. 

Sae  for  a  time,  friends,  fare  ye  vveel, 
My  pot  comp  anions,  true  and  led, 
I  v>,i{h  you  a'  a  m^erry  Yule, 

Much  mirtlr  and  gleCj 
Nae  mtir  young  Jacks  into  the  creel 
That  day  for  me. 

Som^:  itber  Tule  may  yet  cajl  up^ 

When  we  again  shall  meet  ; 
^0  dr§H»m  Qur  forrows  in  a  cup^ 
Jn  cvfe  V3e  live  to  fee^'t^ 

T»E  END. 


E    L    E    G  y, 
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Who  ditd^  Afino,  ly  11. 

^  ULD  Reeky  mourn  in  fable  hue, 
£jL  Let  fouth  o  tears  dreep  like  May  dew, 
To  bra'  tippeny  bid  adieu, " 

WhiGh  wc  wi'  greedy 
Jcnded  as  faft  as  Ihe  could  brew. 
But  now  fhvs  dead. 
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To  teil  the  truth  now  Maggy  dang, 
O'  cuft«naers  fee  had  a  bansf; 
For  lairds  an^  futovs  a  did  thrang. 

To  drmk  bedecn, 
The  barn  an  yard  was  afc  fao  thfan^. 

We  took  the  green. 

And  Siere  by  dizens  w«  lay  down, 
Syne  fweetly  ca'd  the  healths  a-rotin. 
To  benny  laffes,  black  or  brown, 

As  we  loo'd  beft; 
In  bumpers  we  dull  cares  did  drown, 

An^  took  our  reft* 

When  ifi  our  p»uch  we  found  feme  clinks 
An*  to«k  a  tufn  o  er  Bruntsficld  Links, 
Aften  in  Maggy*s,  at  Hay-jinks. 

We  guKzPd  feuds. 
Till  we  could  fcarce,  Wi  hale-out  drinks^ 

Caft  aflf  our  duds* 

We  drank,  an*  drew  an*  filVd  again, 
O  wow  I  but  we  were  blyth  an^  fain: 
When  ony  had  their  count  miftane, 

O  it  was  nice, 
To  hear  ui  a,  cry  pick  your  baae, 

An*  fpell  your  dice, 

Bbu  elofe  we  usM  to  drink  an*  rant^ 
Until  we  did  baith  glowr  and  gaunt. 
An*  pilh,  an*  %)ew,  an'  yelk  an'  maunt,^ 

Right  fwalh  I  trow. 
Than  afF  auM  ftori^s  we  did  chant, 

Whan  we  were  fuV 


It 
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Whan  we  were  wearied  at  the  goufF^ 
The?;  Maggy  johnfton's  was  our  houff, 
'Now  a'  our  gamefteis  inaf  fit  cIoufT 

Wi'  heares  like  iead, 
feeath  wi'  his  rung  reached  her  a  youlF. 

An  faeihe'sdead. 

Maun  we  be  forced  thy  flcill  to  tine> 
^'or  which  we  will  right  fair  r^-piae  ? 
Or  haft  thou,  left  to  bairns  thifie 
The  pauky  knack, 
O  brewing  ale  amaift  like  wine. 

That  gard  us.crack  ?  . 


ae  brawly  did  a  peafe-fcone  toft, 
pBiz  i^  the  qaaiF.  and  flee  the  froft, 

rhere  wt  gat  fu^  wi'  little  coil. 
An'  muckle  ijpeed; 
Now  wae  worth  death,  eur  fport's  a»  M, 
Since  Maggy^s  dead. 

|Ae  ftimmer  night  I  was  iae  fu%  . 
Anjang  the  rigs  I  gaed  to  fpew, 
Sync  down  on  a  green  bank  I  trow^ 
,  ,     r  took  a  nap. 

An'  foughta'  night  Balillilu. 

As  lound's  a  tap. 

An'  whan  the  dawn  began  to  glow, 
I  hirfled  up  my  diszy  pow, 
Frae  'aang  the  corn,  like  worry-kow 
^  Wi»  banes  fu'  fair,  ' 

|An*  kend  nae  mair  than  if  a  yew. 
How  1  canic  there. 
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Some  faid  it  was  the  pith  broom, 
That  llie  flowed  in  her  mafking  loom, 
Wh idi  in  oi>r  heads  rais  d  fic  a  fume 

Or  fome  wild  feeds, 
Which  aft  the  ci>appin  itoup  did  toom, 

But  fiU'd  our  heads,  x 

But  now  fince  *iis  fae  that  we  muft 
Not  in  the  beil  ale  put  our  truft,  . 
But  when  ^  e*re  auldT^turn  to  dufr. 

Without  remcad  ; 
Why  fliould  we  tak  it  in  difguli. 

Since  Maggy^s  dead. 

OVwardly  comforts  fhe  was  rifcj 
And  liv'd  a  lang  and  hearty  life 
Rigbt  free     care^  or  toil,  or  ftrife^ 

Tili  ilie  was  Hale  J 
And  kend  to  be  a  ca.ir  y  wife, 

a:  brewing  ale. 

If  hen  Fareweel  Maggy  doufe  and  kV^ 

brewers  a'  ye  bore  the  bell  ; 
Let  a*  your  gollips  yelp  and  yell, 

And  without  fead, 
Guefs  whether  yc  re  in  heav  n  or  helly 
Thy*  ^  '^ire  yc*rc  dfid^ 

0  BARE  MAGGY  JOHWS  TON. 
f   I    N  I 


